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that cat along," Lindbergh responded. "Yes, there was a kit-
ten at the field, but it wouldn't have done to have had even
that much extra baggage.
"We could have gone a thousand miles more at least,"
Lindbergh said.
"What do you mean by 'We"? You were alone, weren't
you?"
"Well, you know the ship was with me," the flier smiled.
"You know I couldn't have got very far without it."
"Did you get any sleep on the way over?"
"Well, I slept a little, but you know I couldn't—very
much. But I didn't get at all sleepy.
"I depended on the water the whole way across. I did
study navigation, but I am not a navigator. This is my first
trip to Europe."
Asked how long he planned to stay, Lindbergh replied:
"Just as long as they will let me. I have a passport, all right,
but you know I did not have time to get a visa."
Other correspondents had reached the embassy at this stage
and came into the room. The interviewers asked him about
the Channel crossing and the home stretch to which the
flier replied:
"I saw the flares on the French coast thirty or forty miles
away. I saw the Eiffel Tower a short distance out."
Lindbergh was reminded that when he arrived at the air-
field it appeared for a time that he might be crushed by the
crowd.
"Yes, it did," he said. "I wouldn't have got out of the
plane so quickly, if it hadn't been for that crowd. I was
afraid they were going to injure the plane."
This was the Lindbergh interview. It was brief, honest and
to the point. It was the hitherto more or less unknown flier,
mail pilot, stunt flier and barn-storming aviator talking. But
this interview, as brief as it was, told the whole story of the
historic first airplane passage from New York to Paris.

